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wholly upon persons, so that it was rather licentious
lying and railing than genuine and noble wit. In
my life, I was never witness of so shameful enter-
tainment. After this ribaldry, the proctors made
their speeches. Then began the music act, vocal and
instrumental, above in the balustrade corridor
opposite to the vice-chancellor's seat.59
The audience of the Ambassador from Morocco
encouraged him to write at some length, but in his
elaborate and amusing account of the East India
Ambassadors in 1682 he goes into as much detail as in
any entry in his record.
"igtk June. The Bantam, or East India ambassadors
being invited to dine at Lord George Berkeley's
(now Earl), I went to the entertainment to contem-
plate the exotic guests. They were both very hard-
favoured, and much resembling in countenance
some sort of monkeys. We eat at two tables, the
ambassadors and interpreter by themselves. Their
garments were rich Indian silks, flowered with gold,
viz. a close waistcoat to their knees, drawers, naked
legs, and on their heads caps made like fruit-baskets.
They wore poisoned daggers at their bosoms, the
halts carved with some ugly serpents' or devils3
heads, exceeding keen, and of Damascus metal.
They wore no sword. The second ambassador
(sent, it seems, to succeed in case the first should
die by the way in so tedious a journey), having been
at Mecca, wore a Turkish or Arab sash, a little
part of the linen hanging down behind his neck,
with some other difference of habit, and was half
a negro, bare-legged and naked feet, and deemed a
very holy man. They sate crossed-legged like Turks,
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